The Miiory »f tang 

Reg.hnA in good time you gauc it. 

LMr. Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a refciuation to be followed 
With Tuch a number, what,muft 1 come to you 
With fine and twenty, Rff^4M,faid you fo ? 

£eg. And fpeak’t againe my Lo^d,no more with me. 
I,?<»»-.Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others are more wickcd.not being the wotft. 

Stands in fomcranke ofpraifc.ilc go with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double flue and twenty. 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Gc».Hearemcmy Lord; 1"*"^ 

What need you fiuc and twenty, ten, or fiuc, " 

To follo w in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 
jKcj-4«. What needs one ? 

Lear.O rcafpn not the dced.oiir bafcllbeiggcrs 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluousi 
Allow not nature more then natutc needs, 

Mans life’s as cheap as beads; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to'go warme were gorgiousj 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft,. 
Which fearfely kcepes thee waVmc,but for true need. 

You hcauens giue me that patience, patience I need, 

You fee me heete (yon Gods) a poorc old fellow. 

As full of greefc as age,wrctched in both. 

If it be you that ftirresthefe daughters hearts 

Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To bcarc it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 

Statne my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturaU hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world (hall — 1 will do fuch things. 

What they are,yct I know not, but they {ball be 

The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No,ile not weepe, I haue full caiife of weeping. 

But this heart fhall breake in a thoufand flowes 


ThfiBBoryofKiHgtm* 

Preilcv!'eepc;6foolc,Ifli3llgoinad» 

T>Hke,Ltt vs withdrawxtwill' bea ftprroe. 

jJef^.This houfe is liitle,the:old man and his people 
Cannot be well beftowed. rte c ^n. 

GwXn his ownc blame hath put hunlelfe trom i^It, 

And rouft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular,ilc leceiuc bin? gladly. 

But not one follower. , e n 

Dtfh.So am I purpofdjwherc is my Lord of Gltceiter ? 

^ Snter GUcefter. 

A<v.FolIowed the old man forth, he is return’d^ 

C/e.The King-is in high ragCiand: will! know notwhethcr, 
good to giuc him way.jhe leads Kimfelfe. > ’ 

Gw.My Lordjcnircatc him by no meanes to day* 

G/ff. Alackcjthc night comes on,and the bleake windes 
Do forcly ruffcll,fot,many miles about there* s not a bufh. 

fitjto wilfuilraen, . . f ■ ; 

The iniuries that they themfclues procure. 

Mud be their fchoole-mader:S,ftiutvp your dooresj • 

He is attended with a dcfperaie uaine. 

And what they may incenfe him toOjbdng apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifcdotne bids fcarc.. ■ ; ; ; : , . 

D«%,Shut vp your doorcs my Lotd^^ds,«.wiIdenight, 

' My counfels wcli,come out ath dorrae. 

ExeHtttmm, 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feneratt doeref, 

Kent. What s hecre bcfidc'foHle;W.<ather .? 7 ; . ,u .. , . . 
Cewf.One minded like the weathcXj,moll vnquietijr» : • v 
Kent.l know you, where’s the King ?: , . ; : 

C^»^Contendingv\dththe!fI?«fu^Ele^lent,, : 

Bids the windc blow the earth into, the fea^ 

Or fwcll the curled waters bou.e'tJiie.maiB.c,. 

That things might change or cearestcareahi^. while haire> 
Which theinnpeiuous b^fts wiihcielefftirage 
Catch in their fijf y^and hnajken whing of, 

Striues in his little world ofraatvrortWJffcdroei 
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